
intelligence that the "President has assurances

from the leaders of both houses of Congress that
his suggestion for delay will be followed by the

legislative branch of the Government."
Let us consider upon what grounds the Presidentcan possibly base his desire to put off for anothertwelvemonth the settlement of this Cuban

question.a settlement upon which depend the lives

of thousands of human beings and the property
rights of American citizens to the amount of probably$50,000,000.*

Does, he hope.or let us express it, expect.that
Spain will pacify the island by force of arms withinthe prescribed period? What is there to warrant
such an expectation? With the hope only of compellingtheir liberation through their own efforts
the Cuban patriots have maintained their strugglefor three years, and at the end are stronger
than at the outset, after seeing Spain's legions

Spanish promises are as valueless as the proverbial
Indian gift, leaving out of consideration the extremelikelihood of the overthrow of the Sagasta
Ministry before its propositions can be made effective,there remain irrefutable reasons why the socalledreforms would be worthless to Cuba. Onehalfof the upper house of the colonial legislature
is to be appointed by the throne.hence royal influencecould block any measure, however needful or

wise. The Captain-General has authority to abolishat any time within his discretion the whole
system of autonomy.a power which we may be
sure he would promptly exercise if Spain's reve >
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been in itself evidence of sterling qualities or manhood,and it was observed by the famous Dutch artist,Hubert Vos, who painted her portrait, that
the strong points in his character were derived
from her.

It was doubtless the crowning happiness of her
life, when nearing the age of ninety, to be present
at the inauguration of her son as President of the
United States, and no small share of his satisfactionin attaining that high distinction seemed to be

due to her motherly pride. This affords a view of

the amiable side of the life of a successful public

then almost fiercely, until her supplications are

heard by the frozen Neva and tjie yellow Ti£>er.
Disgrace hangs about her and her family. A cousin
kills himself and his whole household to escape contumely.By-and-by men's minds begin to quicken
and sympathy is aroused. It is remembered that
Dreyfus was of Jewish blood, and was condemned
when the crusade against the Jews was fiercest. It
is recalled that he was tried in "secret instruction,"
without counsel and not even confronted with the
proofs of his guilt. As the wife and the new

friends she made daily pursue their investigations
.boring with the patience of moles into official

Bismarck has been taken into the confidence of the

German, Government. Hence he does not know 0

what diplomatic representations our Government ^
has made, and therefore he is denouncing us, after j(
the usual European fashion, for something that he o

is merely guessing we have done.
d

The truth is that Bismarck has lost all the d
weight he once had in political affairs. He has degeneratedinto a licensed crank.a sort of sublimatedGeorge Francis Train. It is lucky for Germanythat the Emperor got rid of him in time.
Between the youthful War Lord and the senile Bismarckthe country would have been likely to get
into serious trouble.

Nobody in America is excited about the Haytian
incident. It is evidently an affair that is In process
of amicable settlement among the governments concerned,and there is no occasion for Prince Bismarckto lose his head. Somebody might be un-

Dioou spineu.
There's a fearful fascination
In the ghastly calculation

Of the chances 'gainst or for a brother mortal'*
being killed.

When a fellow's phiz is battered,
And his togs with blood bespattered,

She'll declare she'd like to hug him, and she'll rise
up in her seat

To applaud the gory demon,
Whom with joy her bright orbs beam on.

And she doesn't care who hears her say she thinks
"he's just too sweet!"

If no senseless hero's borne off
From the field, no scalplock torn off,

No Apollo's beauty ruined in the fight for football
fame,

If no man is made a cripple,
She will think.howe'er smiles ripple

in
liquated Corunna.
f fashion of Corunna who are going in for
heir morning: coffee. Peasant women in
ed or yellow headdresses clatter by seated
n tops of loads of vegetables on the backs i
f small donkeys. A load of trunks, drawn t

>y a yoke of oxen, crawls up to the hotel 1

loor. A bronzed sailor, just landed from c

he tropics, with big gold hoops in his ears, *

rudges past with his trunk over his shoul- 1
ler and a parrot In a cage carried in his 1
and. c

« *t
Five out of six of the pedestrians in the ,
treet are women and girls in short skirts ,
nd bare feet, or wearing wooden shoes, ^
rith burdens on their heads. Most of them j
re carrying water in various kinds of reeptacles,for there are no water works in j
,'orunna. and every Dint of that essential r

might find difficult. If my reputation for
veracity were not established I should not
venture to record the fact that I saw two
peasant girls walking briskly down the
Calle Real this morning each with a largesizedmelon poised on her head, the balancingof which seemed to be a matter of no

concern to either. I was discussing the
marvellous facility of these women later
in the day with the President of the
Asociacion de Jovenes Cristianos of
Corunna, and he informed me that he once

saw a Spanish woman, who was carrying
a dozen new-laid eggs loose on top of her
head, struck by a runaway team of oxen

and turned a double somersault, landing
on her feet with the eggs intact in their


